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.:.I.llt.lt;:'l are second to those of no other establish-
ment

A MEMORY.

BYE K. B

I"m sitting all alone, to-night,
Besile my cotiage door,
Listening fo the wild waves
As they break upon the shore;
And -lnmningal‘ long ago,
When Willie leftmy sude,
To roam afar in distant lands,
Across the ocean wide.

Long vears have passed sinee thut sad time,
And nnught Is left to ma
But memiries of my darling one
That ¢lecps beneath the sen:
And it seemis to me that the ernel waves,
As they break ufibo the shore,
Arefhreathing out a requiemn.
For one I'll see oo more.

IN THE HOSPITAL.

"ﬂl; hlmritm na::l‘linml." the 'brc.:wr sald,

As he leant o'er ¥ pauper’s besd,

Kindly ming the :hwmﬁn[ head,

“Last night,” said the nurse, “he was raving to

wne
Of a walting wife, by some far-oll sea,
Whose sheeny hailr in its braided fold
Glistened glenmed likeo the burnished gold-
T'he treasure for which his life was sold.™

A restless wanderer in Western lands,

He had delves] and dug in the river's sands,
With furrowaed fo ad and toil-stained hands;
And still eame dreasms—when the sun went

And the moaning torrents in fret and foam
on to the otean—of sea coast Wown,
b clummting tresacs in loving rost . °
A e gleaming tresses in loving
Were pilfowan.l in peace on the miner's breast.

Hespoke of the of the coming years,
Anmrmmu AYE ?&emﬂ share
Where the feveridsh gold thirst sbm!iﬂrmm
more
And be dried forever the watcher’s tears.

“Again he babbled of pleasant lanes
And o bright-eyed girl he led from schoo!,
And cfmma.n; b-tﬁ- in n erystal pool,
And a mother whose years were on the wanoe., *
- - & - - L - -
That night, when the city was wrapped in gloom
Anil the Juwlng tide lnpped the saudy beach,

Withiout groan or murmur or parting speech,*
A soul lmt‘ed out of the lmplm -

IDLE WORDS.

BY JULIA C. K. DORR

Seelug two soft, t:r’?-ym .

ng two s

Irarkly bright as midnl

Eyes prophetol the power

Sure to thy woman's dower,

When the {um shonld erown the queen
Of the ronlm as yot nuosecr;

o mes, sweet, those oves shall make
Lovers mad for their sweet sake.”

Onee 1 said,
Beeing tresses, golden brown,
In & bright shower falling down
Over neck and bosom fair,
As the seulptured angels are--
Odorous tressis, drooping low
O'er a toreheml pure 58 snow;
vsometimoes, sweek, in thy soft halr,
Love shall set 3 shining suare!"

Once I said,
Seelng lips, whose crimson hue
Maooked the roses wet with dow--
Warm, sweet Hps, whose breath was balm--
Pure, proud lips, serenciy calm--
Teunder lips, whose smiling grace
Lit with npiundor all the taco;
“Sweet, for kids of thine, some day,
Men will bartor souls away '’

Iidly said!
God hath taken care of all,
Joy or pain that might el !
Lover's lips shall néver thrill
AL thy kisses, soft sund still;
Lover's hearts shall never hreak
In sore anguish for thy sake;
Lover's soul for thee shall know
Nor love's rapture, nor its woe;
Al ks sada?

ayes,
tskles—

THE CLOUD CONFINES,

BY D. 6. HORSETTI.

I

The day is dark.fand the night ’
To him that would search their beart:
Nolips of clowd that will pars,

Nor morniong song In the lights;,

Only gaxing alone,
To him wild shudows are shown,
DPeep under deep nnknown
And height above unkoown height,
Still we aay as we go—
“Strange to think by the way,
Whatsoever there is to know ;
That shinll we know one day,"

IL

The Past Is overand fled;
Nameil new, we pame it the old;
There ofsome tale hith been tald,
But no word comes from the demd;
Whether at all they be.
Or whether ns bond or free,
Or whether they too were we,
Or by what spell they have sped.
Still wesay as we
“dtrange to think by the way,
Whatever there s to know,
Thatshall we know some day.'"

IL

What of the heart of hute
That boats in thy hreast, O Time?—
Ied strile from (he furtherest prime,
And angulsh of ferce debmte;
War &;:t shattery her slnin,
And poace that grinds them as grain,
And eyes fixed ever In vain,
Still we say as we
“Strnnge tothink by the way,
Whatever thero is to Know,
That shall we know one cing'.”

Iv.

What of the heart of love,

That hiceds in thy breast, O Man®"*
Thy kisses snatched 'neath the ban

Of fangs= that mock them above;

Thy bells prolonged Into knells,

Thy hope that a breath dii[)els.

Thy bister, forlorn furewells,

Andl the empty echoes thoreof?

still we say as we go—

“Sirange to think by the way.
Whatever there is to know,

That shall we know one day.”™

Y.

The sky lenns domb on theses,
Awenry with all its wings,
And olt! the song the son sings

Is iurk everlasting
Our pust is clenu
Our Prﬂu!ut I, and is not;

Our lature’s sealed seedplot;
And what betwixt them are wan?
What words to say ns we go?
W hat thought to think by the wlg?
W hat truth therd may be to Kknow?
And shall we know itone day?

The Test of the Heirs;
The Secrets nl_ol]::lld.lph Abbey,

pot:

BY THE AUTHOR OF

“The Wrecker's Daughters’® *The Detect-
ive's Story;” “The Maid of Arline,
ete., elec.

CHAPTER V. (CONTINUED)

E seemed to expectthat atthe
sounil of that name she would
receil in fear or indignation,
butshe only repested the words

“Huburt Lyle,” amd then shook ber
head gently to intimate that it was an
unknown sound to her. He smiled with
leasure to hear his name =o softly spo-
ﬁen by the lips of one who seemed to him
the purest, sweetest vision, that ever had
DLlessed his eves on earth. “I see you
have nmot yet learned all the secrets of
this house,’" he said, “but it will not be
long hefore Sir Micliael's mniece shall
have been taught that there is one be-
neath this roof whom she must hate.
even with adeadly animosity. 1 think
it will be a hard lesson for such a gentle
nature,” he added almost pityingly. A
new lightseemed to break in upou her,

“0h! s it possible!” she exclaimed,
“sywas it then of you that my unele spoke
with such a bitter animosity as It makes
me shiver to think an human being
should ever have the power to feel to-
wards another 2

“T am, indeed, the object of his abhor-
rence,”

“But unjustly,’” she exclaimed, fixing
her candid eves steadily upon his face,
“T know, I feel, you linve not deserved
thig crael hatred.”

“Not at your uncle's hands, indeed
not, I thiuk, at those of nny human
being, for I know that wilfully I have in-
jured none, But doubtless, this discip-
line ix all too little for my deserts, as I
must seem o muortal .-'ighl. nnd so it
st be horne patiently.”  This humili-
ty tonched Lilias to the very heart, and
hier voice trembled with eagerness as she
snld s

“Rut do not speak as though I or any
other could ever share in the wrong he
does you. Rather is it our part to make
vou forget it us vou hnve forgiven it, by
our friendship justly nud gludly granted
to yon.,"

“Most Innocent child,’” he said, “it is

plain you have never yvet listened to the

volces of your worldly interests. But
when that world shall have tanght yon
the value of Sir Michael's favor, then
will this guileless heart be moved or
shinulate o dne abhorence of his enemy.”

“Neyer!” she exclaimed,lifting up her

on k, could even
your beautiful ug;. stand the test,
to which it would put, before you
could give to me the name of your friend.

and do not fear to shrin
for nothing from any on this earth, for

ever had upon me,

led her down the hall towards the win-
dow, where the moonl
ing with a full, clear

the shadows they went solemnly hand
i
session of her.

leading her to
life. %cnnge and unknown feelings

stinet whispering there, seemed to tell
her that what Ee waus about to reveal

future existence. He

ligh an‘z
A D

ed upon her.
smitten in

as that which man had placed upon h
shrinking soul.
lessly an

of many
was no beauty in it, save in the deep,
thoughtful eyes, and the pale forehead
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childlike head with a noble dignity, and
throwing buck the long hair that she
might stand face to face with him to
whom she spoke.—**Listen,1 do not know
on. As yet I cannot teli for very truth
you are worthy of the loyal, true heart-
ed friendship, which it s a blessing to
give and to rcceive from onr fellow
creatares, But my heart tells me you
are #0, even to the uttermost, for I think
that none could be otherwise, and dare
to sing such solemn strains befoie lﬂﬁ
Heaven atdead of night. And If it
so—if, indeed, you are worthy of the es-
teem and sympathy ot all who can
distin between ﬁfbt and wrong—
then it is your lawful due, of which 1
would not dare defraud you, for it were
high treason against the truth and maj-
esty of ess, If we are boumnd to
adore perfection in its eternal source sod
essence, 80 is it onr very duty and service
to pay tribute to the faint reflection of
that spiritin the frail human creature.
And neither my uncle, nor any other
on this earth, has a right to ask of me, or
shall compel me, to act a lie against the
o ially, by withbolding the homags
ship loyally, by ng omage
of my friendshp, toall that are good and
true of heart.”™
“Pray heaven no taint from this bad
world mnay ever reach your soul,” were
the wo that bnrstkfmm l:,ha lips of
Hubert Lyle. *““Yes, kee eep your
whdo’m and your nuhz:_priudplei.
Eleued is he who taught them to you.
But alaslifever I were worthy

of the gift
of your esteem on the basis of that recti-
tude of which

The darkness covers me and you do not
know what I am—how smitten of heaven
as‘well as ha‘:;nw.l do;wn by man. How,
by the v ecree of nature, repugnanc
lfr I.helrm?lgh:, not less than hated for
another’s sake. But I will not deceive
ou.None could look l':l'pon our face and.
ide one shadow of the bitterest truth,
Come, and let me show you what I am
away from me
when you have seen that sight. I hope
th tlest look that human eyes have
oy b has been one of sor-
rowing pity."”
He m’;::lkyher by the hand and slowly

t was stream-
ce. Through

n hand, and » sengation of awe took pos-
She felt as if he were
the threshold of a new

were stirring at her heart, and & deep In-

would have an influence upon her whole
within
Mng himself where the
test, he turned and look-
Then she saw that he was
deed, and that heaven had
ain a hand upon his mortal l‘rl.me.huv‘{

when th

Hubert Lyle was hope-
fearfully deformed. 1t would
seem as though it were designed for him
d be erushed

iron power, and the sadness of a life-long
humiliation was stamped upon that up-
turned face. Unlike the countenances
who are deformed in body,there

wheunce dark masaes of hair were swept

[10 BE COXTINUED.]

CELIE.
BY GEORGE SAKD.

ELEVENTH PART—-CONCLUDED.

i RNESTINE quickly overcame
4 her momen t, and,
under the influence of her
spite, desired to come to an ex—

planation with me in the presence of her
mother.
“You are very well satisfied,” she
said to e, *“at having found this pre-
text to get rid of a rival who annoys
you. Go, then?but I declare to you that
Celie shull be informed of what tukes
place; and it is on her that [ count to re-
tain you and to aheolve me. Where is
my erime, then? Will you be good
enough to tell me? 1 have had more in-
dulgence and goodness than yon. 1 did
not wish to see an unhappy man, whom
vou repulsed too cruelly, become de-
mented from anxiety. When Celie
kunows the sorrow which he telt, and
which you concealed from her, she will
regret it, and will approve of me for
baving mitigated your severity. You
a\;en, who 1:;!1;!:0(1 a.l.;:sg w:li to ansuﬁ
e repose of your ent—yon vugh
to be thankful to me for having sucgeed-
ed in -kaaplnﬁ:{ontmger quiet. Do you
think that without me he would not have
broken through all your orders, and, at
need, have forced the doors? ,You owe
me, in this, more gratitude than any one
else; and vet you are capable of playing
the spy on me, wounding my feelings,
of shutting me up like a nanghty school-
girl. My conscience will always tell me
you have acted selfishly, jealously, and
tyrannically, whilel have thought only
of dolnlg good and of re-es linhins
peace. 1 likemy part better than yours.’
My aunt was quite ered and
ready to declare to her that she only
thought that she had been imprudent.
Bat 1 saw deeper than she into Ernes-
tine’s projects; and 1 asked her if she
had Montroger's letters to show In sup—
ﬁurt. of that grief that she per-
ap tuitonsly attributed to him.
£ %ou suppose, then,” she answered,
# that-his anxiety on Celie’s account is
a pretext that he made use of in order
to pay his court to me.”
** Yes; I permit myself to suppose so
till I bave proof to the contrary.™
“Well! this is my seeret, and you
shall not know it.”
“ 1 shall know it this very day: for 1
will ﬁaud demand all your letters back
from Montroger, and it will be very nee-
essary for him to restore them to your
mother.””
“ Spare yourself that trouble—he re-
stores them to me as he s them, and
Ihave them all; 1 ecan show them to
ou.’
f A nis®”
“You <hall not see them.” |
“That refusal is an avowal. It is cer-
tain, to your mother and to me, that this
coward wanted to compromise you."
“That would have been a good turn
to play you, mf cousin, to pun-
ish you for having carried off ner
whom heloved. Oh, don’vdeny it! I
know all. You are engaged to Celie, and
mamma gives her benediction. As for
me, [ am here because they didn’t know
what to do with poor Ernestine in this
delicate situation—very proper for me,
if they think so! Bereg must behave
m{'):elf like a little girl of five years old
—be very discreet and understand noth-
ing; but that was to count on my stupid-
ity. 1 have seen clearly for some time;
and you know very weﬁ that I warned
you thé very first day of mother’s pro-
jects. Fora fortnight I have been still
better instructed ; for I made M. de Mont-
roger confess everything. ‘T'hat wasn’t
difficult—he Is so simple! Now make a
scandal, if it pleases you. Ruin me;
vou will be forced to marry me all the
sooner to him whom I have chosen.”
*“ You are not compromised, and you
shall not marry him,” answered Mme.
du Blessay. *If he says anything, it
will be necessary for your cousin to re-
duece him tosilence; but whether he con-
duets himzelf well or ill, I will not give
you to n man of no character or dignity,
and one who has, beside, the most fatal
habit—"
** He drinks too much wine!” rejoined
Ernestine, Ilanghing. “Iknow that,

in body |-
and spirit,for his back was bowed asbyan

girls are deaf or stupid. Al, well! This
great viee doesn’t muke me uneasy. I
will put water in the count’s Tokay, and
in his Bordeaux, if necessary. You say
that he has no character? Thatis the
first quality that I demand in a husband.
Little La Thoronais makes me afraid; he
is stubbern, and, I think, economical,
and in short he is not pieasing to me. 1
pretended to be reconciled with him, in
order to punish Emma; but Emma has
turned again toward Mootroger, and I
don’t approveof that. She will fail of
both; and I, who amn in a situation now
to choose either—I choose the one who
sunits me. - Don’t say no, tuamma-—ron
will congent to it, and with =satisfaction,
you'll see! I know that the time is uot
favorable. You area little indignant at
the stir that he made about yielding his
place to your nephew. He was weak,
obstinate, fanciful.  Celie thouglht that
it was his fits of ruge and hizirresolution
whieh caused the terrible sickness from
which he has just recovered, For my
I am not =o sure of it as that, and
ave cured Montrogerof his remorse, in
order to prevent him from blowing out
his brains. Do you smile? Do you think
that he wouldn’t have had the courage?
You deceive yourselves, 1 have seen
him in frightful states. I have reasoned
with him, scolded him, sermouized him.
I havebeen his confidant and his con-
soler. There is not a word about myself,
the only E!ncsdonla about Celie, in my
letters. He could have Kept them and
shown them to the whole world with-
out doing me the least wrong. If I took
them back agzain from him, it was to
keep them for vou to read on the day that
he should come to ask my hand of you.
But he will come before cight days; I
assure you of it, because our brief inter-
viewsor the exchange of our notes has
become a necessity, a habitg, to him. Is
he in love with me? He doesn’t know
at all, and I am neotsure; I know that I
have become necessary to him, that I
have pitied him whom no one any longer
pitied, that I have in the most natural
way got possession of his confidence—in
short, that my mind has assisted his, and
now governs it until it resumes its sway.
Hold, mamma,” she added, *“I have
tormented you enough, but it was neces—
sary to punish M. Armand a little for
his treason and his threats. Pardon me
the yexation that I have cansed you, and
console yourself a little by reading Mont-
roger’s letters. Come to the cottage;
there they are concealed with mine.
You will gee that I have been npeither
giddy nor coquettish, and that 1 have not
received any declaration of love what-
ever. Come, too, Armand—I want to
prove to you that your enemy has nol
even dreamed of seducing me, and that
you will have no decent pretext for
seeking a quarrel with him.”
The correspoudence was, in faet, irre-
proachable on both sides. The young
girl was self- d and chaste, and
too skilful to give him any hold upon
her. Montroger expressed his gratitude
in res ul  terms, which he might
have wizhed in vain to jrender energetic
ar tender. He hardly knew how to write
at all, and, -afraid perbaps to say too
much, he perhiaps said hardly enough to

crgrm thesentiment that Ernestine ut-
tributed to him."”

“ The resultof all this,” said my aunt,
“jsthat yon have been dreaming, and
that the count persists in his love for
Mlile. Merquem. I cannot understand
how you can be 80 wanting in dlglgg'
as to wish to struggle agaiust so obhsti-
nate a memory."

¢ It is precisely that which pleases and
interests me,”” answered Ernestine. ** I
wanted to trinmph over that memory,
and I have succeeded.”
“* How do you kuow?
you so?”

“ He is very careful about it. He
knows perfectly well that at the very
first word of love he would be driyen
away. Now that I dismiss him in a
very natural way—for 1 hope that my
note of yesterday evening will be re-
placed in the tree—he will go off into
ennui, and you will see hiwm arrive at the
end of the week.” :

* You know that it is a refusal which
he will come for, don't you?”

“ Why, mamma? ¢ll me, and be
plain, since I know aill.” )
““Weil, then, T will be very plain,
Even supposing that Montroger's con-
duoet toward Mlle, Merquem had been ir-
reproachuble, 1 cannot esteem a man
who takes for his confidant, in his loves
and sorrows, a yonng girl, without the
knowledge of hier mother who asks her to
make appointments with him, and intro-
dudes himself at evening into the place
where she lives, at the risk orbeing seen
and of ruining her reputation.™

“ Excuse me, mmunma, but he never
came iuto the park. It would have been
necessary for me to have had the keys
;ndwlmv%eo?aemed o use thel::l. 1

o ou don’t suppose me eapable of
suc?: :;{1 absurdity. 1 had no need of
walking in the park with M. de Mont-
roger, for my part 1 talked with him
through the grating like a novicein a
parlor, and he has never crossed the
threshold of the place I live in, #5 you
very well know.”

“ But you might have been surprised.”
“They would have seen me talking
with a peasant. He was disguised.”

“ And how if one some had listened
to you?”

“They would have heard me speak of
Mille. Merquem. All the peasants, all
the rs-by, ask for news of her, and
no oné refuses to give it to them; but
you detest this poor count at present, and
are you determined to refuse him?”

T am determined to do so.”

téAnd that i= Armand’s decision,
also®" I -

“* That is my decision.”

* You have unot always thought so.”
“ We were not well enongh acguaint—
ed with him; now we know him too
well.”

S Come now, Armand, let us have no
concealments., Will not this marriage,
nevertheless, ensure yours ¥ ¥

¢ This marri will make no change
at all {in what is now resolved upon;
but if it were the price of my happi-
ness, yon wonld notsuppose me cowardly
enough 2

“No! Iesteem you, I know
Well! yon are right, beth of you.
de Montroger must be refused.
ed onasking you to doit.”

And a: we looked at her with sur-
prise, she added, with a burst of laugh-
ter:

“ Ah! you don't understand me?
Well, then, 1 am goln.§l to explain. I
know how irresolute he is; how weak,
how cowardly, if you wizh me to use
that word. Hehas paid court to me, se-
riously enough, at the seirees, iere aud
in the country parties, when we have
met. I always affected to take nothing
for earnest, and to laugh at him. We
spoke in earnest for the firsttime on
thatday he spoke to me of Celie in his

rief. [ made him no repronch for hav-
ng played with me before us with a lit-
tle fool. He was sensible of my gener-
osity ; and Iﬁnined a hold upon him in
that way. u% it wouldn't suit me to
see him hesitate or repent on the eve of
his wedding. 5Still less would it suit me
to pass for a mukeshift in the eyes of the
world. It would suit me, on the con-
trary, to have him punished for his shil-
ly shallying ut first by a refusal; that he
should be surprised, mortified, and vex-
ed by it. It would sult me to have him
persist in his endeavors after me, to mnke
him undergo the test of time. In short,

I intendd that he shall marry me after
having had a passion for me; not so long
as that which he hud for Celie—he might,
perhaps, be bald! but strong enough to
e¢nsure my trinmph and my ascendency
over him in the future.”

She exactea as a condition to the tem-
porary assent that she gave to her moth-
er's refusal, that the note in which she
dismissed Montroger should be replaced
in the customary hiding-place. My aunt
would have liked to make her change the
not very serlous wording of the dismis-
sil. But she wouid not consent to it. ** I

Has he told

you.
M.
I count-

ulso. People always think that little

youwant him to believe that it's seriouns,””

:said she, **it mnst be in my own style,

and spontaneous. If you diectate it to
me, he's not such a ninny as not tosee
that it was preseribed me.”

My auut vielded, declaring to her that
il Montroger shonld send a letter we
shiould read it first.

“That isall I wish,” she answered,
with perfect self-possession.

It was impossible to bend a character
50 determined and to move a heart so
calm. Her mecther wept in-secret, and
fell into the greatest perplexity. She
couald not see sodceply into Montroger as
myself. She had once, for & moment,
cherished the idea of seeing him wed
Ernestine. She returned to it, constrain-
el ngainst ber will, with nuneasiness and
vexation. But she did not absolutely
abandon all confidence in her daughter
and in the strength of her will to make
Montroger another man.

Circumstances, which are essentially
positive most of the time, gave some
show of reazon to the positivism of this
girl of the period, as Mme. du Blossay, in
her days of dread and sadness, ealled her
danghter.
The letter which I brought backat eve-
ning, in exchange for that which I bad
deposited in the crevice of the tree, was
almost a declarati

Shall I

On.

“ What will become of me?

see you no more? it isim ble; It is
enough to make me crazy. will talk
tome about her? Who will cure me, by
good sense and gentleness, of that fatal
passion which has made me so blame-
worthy and unhappy? WII you not
have pity on me, then? D¢ you not re-
alize that, without you, I shall return to
my folly¥ Have patience; help me to
save myself, ete,, ete.”
* What did I tell you?" ecried Erpes-
tine, as ghe read to us theletter, which I
had given her the bantering satisfaction
of opening in onr presence. ** Now, be
perfectly easy. I will write uo more; I
will not put foot in the park. Allis go-
inﬁ on according to my wishes.”

‘'hree days afterward Montroger wrote

to iny aunt. begging her to grant him an
interview at La Plantier. e was afraid
that Lmight wantto accompanyher;and,
without informing me, she pretended that
it was necessary for her to go home to
give some orders. She only gave me an
account of what took place r her re-
turn. Montroger had seemed to her
really in love, and not all excited by
wine. She had foand him pale, a little
nervous, but very self-contained. She
was well pleagsed with him for not hav-
ing mentioned Mlle. Merquem’s name,
He had acted as if he had never aspired
to her, or as if he had completely forgot-
ten her. My sunt, without np-eakluilm
him of me, had not concealed from him
that she knew of his interviews with
Ernestine. Her daughter, she said, con-
fided everything to her in dismissing
him. He macde no attemnpt to excuse him-
self., “Iwas very wrong,” he said, “ip
that, and up to the time that I to
appreciate Mlle. da Blossay, my life had
been a series of mistakes, of which she
has forced me to render an account to
mysell. [She hus opened my miud for
me, she has made me¢ a new conscience.
My future will be better, if' she will con-
descend to take charge of it.”
My aunt acknow that she had
permitted herself to be influenced by
these promizses which seemed to be siu-
cere, and that she had not sald no abso-
lutely. She pretended to doubt Ernes-
tine's sympathy for him, and promised
to consult her, postponing her own con-
sent to a period far enough removed to
be able to make sure of the enre which
he announced as an accepted fact. He
gave her his word ot honor to merit no
reproach during the term of this trial.

@ kept his word: he neither appear-
ed agnin at La Canielle nor in the neigh-
boyhood up to the day that Celie sent
wortd to him that ehe would be pleased
to see him with her other friends. He
called on her, and Ernestine did notshow
herzelf in the drawing-room that day.
He enquired respectfully after Celle's
health, kissed her hand according to
custom, lpresued mine as that of a friend,
remained a quarter of an hour talkin
agrieulture and politics, and retired wi
perfect dignity.

There was no explanation between Ce-
lie and him, no more than between him
and me. There never was any; and in
this I believe that he followed the adyice
and direction of Ernestine. She was
afraid that he would do or say some
new [olly, and she did not want to see
him humiliated anew. She was right;
Montroger’s absolute silence was the
best proof that he conld give of his re-
tufn to reason.

Celie was still weak when!"winter be-

n to be felt. 'We departed with her
5::- Cannes, where she grew better little
by little, not without some relapses of
languor. We had made no _announce-
ment of our engagement to any one,
and, what was strange, 1o one suspect-
edit. They had come to believe itim-
possible for the great lady ever to consent
to take a master, and the state of her
health did not allow them to believe that
she had conﬁeived a wnger senﬂ'llnl?:t
while stru ng against death. "hey
had bellevgg, before her sickness, that
she had decided for [Montroger; but his
present excellent depourtment contra-
dicted that supposition. I returned to
Paris to wait for Celie some days before
she left La Caneille, and several weeks
passed without any one's knowing that I
had “accompanied my annt and her
daughter to the South. Bellac and Ste-
phen followed us, with Moses, We form-
ed a little colony, to which, in the mid-
dle of the winter, Montroger asked per-
mission to join himeelf. Celie and Mme.
du Blossay consented. He hired a villa
not far from ours, and came often to see
my aunt, withont ever speaking of the
past with any of us. It was soon evi-
dent that Ernestine had complete E?s-
session of him, and was attached to him
by the appreciation which she had of his
weakness and her own strength. This
kind of love threw into confusion all
her mother's notidns ; but she was oblig-
ed to accept the imperious fact without
reply. Mon r showed so much per-
severannce and sincerity in his sunit, that
my aunt was oblige to announce to her
acquaintances in Paris and Normandy
the approaching marriage with him.
Ernestine exacted that the marriage
should take place infNormandy, that eve-
rybody might see for themselves that her
lover had neither been made pale
nor thin by the vexation that the Mal-
bois might attribute to him. Celie was
not yet in u condition to leave the South,
and I resigned myself to,leave her for
eight days in charge of Bellac and Ste-
phen, in order to prezent at the very
splendid wedding of my little coysin.
Mile. Malbois, whom she oyerwhelmed
with her eplendor while treating her ss
her best friend, was consumed with

ief, and was not consoled by young La
Egormmis. though he did not appear to
be inconsolable.

On my return to Cannes, we annonnc-
ed toour common friendslour approach-
ing union, and my aunt returned to give
us her blessing in the first days of spring.
We were happy at last, without noise
and withont splendor, modestly and
chastely, as it became us to be. Celie
had just escaped paying with her lite for
the adorable sweetness of her natureand
the inexhaustible charityof her soul. How
could 1 reproach her for my sufferings
—I who had been intoxicated and over-
come by that sovereign goodness, that
divine charm in a woman who had it in
ber power to assume the independence
of intellectnal superiority and the pride
of unguestionable viriue?

In the month of May, I asked my dear
companion if she did not wish to return
to her own house,

She answered, smiling, that_she did
not know,

“Youn must, however, regret vour old
hahits, your old friends, your old sailors
nbove ull, and your pearl-grey ses, nnd
the oldd park, and the little admiral’s
bharge!”

“I should like all that more if you
loved it,"” she replied; * but if you pre-
fer the blue sea, the sallors of the South,

and our villa, I am ready to settle here
for ever without the least regret. As
I have often told you, I no longer have
anything in the pul:;&l no longer know
anything of the great lady, except that
she was proved worthy to be loved and
capable of loving. 1 ne longer have any
tastes or habits or plessures oraffections
aside from yours. If you wish me to
forget all that I have learned, 1 will even
forgetthatl ever knew anything, and
that I was ever fond of study. Nothing
is mine but yours; nothing is me but
vou, If, some day, you find my tender-
ness too absorbing or too monotonous, I
shall perceive it clearly ; then I shall re-
turn to my occupations without ill-na-
l‘::;eul.:l‘d wit::nt regret. I shall l;n::
n th a great happiness,
I shall hpupgw how to content myself with
aless. If God gives me children, I shall
bring them up under your eyes, in une-
cordance with your ideas; and I certaln-
ly shall not have reason w be pitied, for
I am sure of remaining your best triend.
Do not forget that for & long time I have
been a reasonable person: and remem-
ber that reason commands us to be abso-
lutely devoted and submissive to the one
whom we love above all. I have accept-
ed love—not as something erratic and
weak, but as something wise and strong;
of which, after some bt of myself, 1
am to feel myself capable. Eve-
ry day that has ela since that first
day of confidence and joy, has made me
surer of myself, prouder of my choice,
and more gratefal toward you. Now
command me what you will, since i
know but one pleasure in the world—
that of obliging you.”
1 was obliged to this absolute,
continual, and irrevoeable abandonment
of her will. Torefuse would have been
ungrateful to her. 1 made n vow to her
and to m that 1 would make use of
this possession of her soul to make her
the most and plest of wo-
men. On the day that I should think
there was the least merit in doing this, I
should despise myself 'oundly. th
such a companion, life is a heavenl
dream. Never before wassuchan aqu.dz
ity of soul the portion of any human
creature. Ihave found inher an earnest
friend, ﬂrm(lln alldtrlala,t’ - ‘llnmer gentll{
nerous and prudent, as -
g:d profound &ok took in at once both
gides of the truth in her ap of
all the facts of life. Does she owe this
unheard-of perfection to a n -
pulse, or to the strong and 1 edu-
cition thatshe had received from Bellac?
Neither. Bellac is a sage in every ac-
ceptation of the classic word, but Celie
is a sage with the infinite tenderness of a
woman and i mother, with the enthu-
slasm of apoet and a lover. It is, per-
haps, not vet known to whata height of
charm and excellence a gifted woman
can elevate herself if she is allowed to
mature, and if she herself will have the
patience to Jwait her complete develop-
ment to enter into complete life. They
are married too youngs; are moth-
ers before having ceased to children.
They are educated, beside, in a way to
rolong this infancy through all their
ﬁ.l'e; accordingly they have lost all real
power and all legitimate business in so-
ciety.

While enjeying my happiness and re-
flecting on the exceptional mode of life
which had made Celie an exceptional
‘woman, it sometimes hapﬁned to me to
be forced to recollect that Montroger had
been the unconscions promoter of the
deserving excellence of her life and the
supreme joy of mine. .

f decided, after six month’s residence
in the South, that*the North would be
more favorable to her, and its air better
for Lier to breathe. Anmnd, in fact, she re-
covered her usual complete strength
there, and was happy to be once more
neur my aunt, who had become her
mother as well as mine. )(on:roFer
seemed very well satisfled with his lot,
and his wife did not to6 much abuse her
absolute rule. Nor, enchanted with be-
ing rich, did she abuse his fortune injor-
der to launch out into the tumult of the
world. She was restrained, perhaps, by
fear of being compared with Celie at a
disadvantage. It may be that she was
often envious of that incontestable su-
periority of which Celie was so little
vain; butshe never allowed any of it to
appear, and even settled down into act-
ing like a serfous person. Her husband
was deceived by it, and took her always
for a strong character.

* Infaect,”” said her mother'to me, “she
is stronglin a well-defined circle of ae-
tion.,"”

¢ And a very limited one,” 1 answer-
ed internally.

For two or three months our marringe
furnished a subject for conversation to
all the neighborhood. They were no
longer talking about it when we cime
back married to La Cauielle, Then they
began to talk of it again, but with the
tranquility which presides over estab-
llshe% facts. I found only good wishes
and con ous.

As to the people of the seaside of La

—almost of terror; but William’s famn
which nly nized me, bad it an-
noun to those heads of fumilies who
were of the society, that I was a brother,
and, what was more, Celie’s godson. Af-
ter that they had imposed sileiice on their
wives and children, and I was reccived
with affection and confldence. A great
nautical fete, with decorated boats, a re-
getta, and n banqiuat. ton .the beach, re-
placed in a charming way the wedding—
party that we did not have at Cannes.
Step{en consented to spend the summer
near us. He made nomore pictures for
the present, and lived, as it were, ab-
sorbed in the sunshine of our happiness,
His manner of lite gained by it, and we
were surprised to find in him so great a
facility for changing the hablts of his
entire life in order to evince an exclusive
attachment for us, which seemed to be
sufficient for him. I asked myself if 1
had disgusted him with painting; and
whatever resolution he might have taken
in that regard, I wished to keep him near
us; but at the beginning of winter he an-
nounced that he was ﬁulu

long voyage in the ship of a captain of
his acquaintance. *‘1 have taken the
hint you gave me at Yport,” he said to
me. ‘“Iwasina blind way; Ilittle by
little I have begun to realize that art is
the result of life, and not its limitation.
I want to live, to feel, to comprehend—
in short, to love nature for her own gake,
which T have loved too much with ref-
erence to myself. On my return, I shall
resume nting, and yon shall see,
my dear r);l ow, that I have talent.”

THE END.

ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN.

BY COL. J. W, FORXNEY,

NO. LVI.

Much of the recreation of the publie
men at the eapital of the nation in for-
mer times was entertaining and instrue-
tive. The era of lectures seems to have
superseded these symposia—perhaps for
the better; but I always recar to them
as the unforgotten and unsurpassed
pleasures of my life. There were cards
and wine, of course; butthe real attrac-
tlons were impromptu wit and humor,
recitations, mugnetic speeches, musie
and sougs; and as the participants were
generally cultivated and representative
men, It needed no formal rule to exclude
vulgarity. Every one had a constituency
of some sort to resEect. and fear, even if
he did not resi:oect imself; and, as they
were of all sides in polities, many meet-
ing for the tirst time, and never to meet
aguin, they did their best to leave the
best Impressions. Ah, could those
““Noctes Ambrosiane” have been taken
down in shorthand, or recorded hy u
faithful seribe like Pepys, Boswell, or
Crabbe Robinson, what a delicious re-
l#“ wonld have been left to posterity!

hen Willlam E. Burton came to W
ington to play, and after the curtain fell
would join one of these gssemblies, and
give us his raclest things spontaneously ;
when Charlle Oukford, of Philadelphla—
clever, genial, and ever-ready Oakford—

Canielle, there was at firstacry ofamEOr the
yl

rolled out Drake® “Ode to the American
7 with a volce so rich and mellow ;
when Murdoch moveu us fo tears with
Janvier’s “‘Sleeping Sentinel.” or stilled
us with the sweet drowsiness of Buch-
anan Read’s “Drifting;"” when Johu
Hay recited one of his {ine creations, or
Fitzjames O’Brien, or Charles G. Hal-
ine, thrilled us with a song of war or of
ove; when Jack Savage suuq us St. An-
thony and the Blue—eyed Enchantress, or
rare Forrest dropped the t fan and
played for us the mimic and comedi-
an; or Jefferson sung his “Cuckovsongs™
or Nesmith, of Oregon, left the Senate
t;: set our table in a hroa.r, wg ha&lﬁ no
thought of onography, and no time
that ghwu nputt’ erowded with ecstacy.
Some of these are dead, and all are ab-
gent from the scenes of these happy eve-
nings. Other forms erowd the saloons:
other voices wake the echoes of other
hearts; other eyes glisten withi respon-
sive smiles and tears. Every night we
had something new, for the inventors of
our amusement were artists, who worked
for the best of all rewards—the happi-
ness of their reilows.
At one time it was an opera mm%uhy
corps of amateurs, with a houseful of
Con in the choruses. Then we
“Buried Joe Sanders,” to illustrate the
sin of idleness. This was the late John
L. Dawson’s story. Joe was a vil-
Iage nuikance, who would not work, and
lived what he could borrow or beg.
At Iast it was resolved to bury him alive,
;:? mre\parul th:it:l“ l;ceArmmimF hopos
uly pri ’ & p or him to
see and breathe, and the procession start-
ed, Joe inside, resigned tohis fate. Pass-
ing by the blacksmith, who stood at his
=h . Vulean asked who was to be
bu . 'The chief mowrner, answered,
“Joe Sanders.” - “What! is poor Joe
dead ¥ “Oh, no! but he is so great a
nuisance, that rather than support him
any longer we have resolved to put him
in the grave alive,” “Oh, tliat won’t do,”
says the smith; “I have enough corn to
k‘;.:ﬂ him golng for some time, and he
8 have it.” Joe overhears the dia-
loge, Tifts the coffin lid, and quietl
St e el ke
ant . ell, then," says
the dizsgusted ?ag,y“ o on with the fun-
eral.”  Dawson totell this as a joke
upon the Sontherners to prove that they
Yived withont lapor. To play this piece
was quite an event, and reguired a %rn-
considerable proces-

rate Joe and a ve

slon, with a feast after thel de;‘d
ve—gzenerally the

back parlor e

man was in

Oune memorable night in January of
1850 deserves to be s v em -
It has been recorded In'a volume for pri-
vate circulation, but has never had any
E;bllc place. A]burtﬂke, ?‘ nsmemweu

own in poetry and rualism, thoug
not so well remembered in the North for
his part in the rebellion, yet withal one
of the most genial of men, was reported
killed by an accident, to the great grief
of his very many friends in Washington.
The report was proved to be false by the
sndden appearance of Pike himselr;
whereupon John F. Coyle, of the Na-
tional Intelligencer, determined to honor
himn with an Irish “wake™ at his resi-
dence. More than a hundred le
%rﬂclpl.ted. it was called *“The Life

ake of the fine Arkansas Gentleman
who died before his time.” ‘T'he *“‘obit-
uary” was read by Alexander Dimitry, of
New Orleans, after which Coyle sung a
capi y on Pike’s own rare parody
of the *“Fine Old English Gentleman.”

A racy song in such a volce electrified |

:.ha d‘?ud man, who woke and spoke at
ength.

The portraits in the private volume be-
fore me of the chief actdrs in this hu-
morous drama are pnmdodbgf that of
Pike himself, who is deseri by one
of them, Dr. Shelton Mackenzie, as “*a
stalwart figure, large and iofty, with
keen eyes, a nose reminding onc of an
eagle’s beak, a noble head firmly placed
between & pair of massive shoulders, and
ﬂnwiu'g locks nearly half way down his

' He may be seen in Washington
city any day, where he now practices his
fession, in company with Ex-Senator

. W, Johnson, Arkansas, whose fine
face smiles upon me from the same pages.
Here wo have Elias Rector, the famous
Indian agent of the same BState, whose
life has almost been as romantic as that
of Pike, and whoseé conversation was as
unique as hisanecdotes were fresh; then
kind-hearted Arnold Harris, of "l'ennes-
see, whose well-remembered song, ‘“Miss
Patsey,” accompanied by his negro
danee, recalls his features, even. betfer
than his ph ; from. beyond the
grave; then “Father’” Kingman, the
rich and retirved ‘‘Jon’" of the Baltimore
Sun; then Ale:mcl opl::ler ‘p‘imltrny, l‘;;b::

ripatetic ency ia,"" says Dr.Mack-
E:ﬁg,a “who impu.l-.rjy believed to have
intimate acquaintance with all the dead
languages, and also with the tongues of
nearly eva-%eundls@varad country. in
the world. translates their books, he

eaks their tongues, he knows the va-
?:: of thelr dialects, he remembers
ballads, and sings them splendidly,
oceasionally tranglating them into _
Anglo-Saxon verse for the benefit of the
unlearned. I shall not soon forget the
ore rotundo swell of his organ-like tones,
deep and resonant as those which La-
blache used to pour out from his capa-
clous chest.™ are many more of
thege portraits, but these will suffice to
give youn some idea of the pleasant and
profitable pastimes of the men of thought
and setion at the nation’s capital—ten,
fifteen, twenty years ago.

MATIVITY AND INCARNATION.

BY HENRY WARD BEECHER.
of incarnation will never

The m
be ml"dy::!r is world. The elements
ecomprising it are bevond the reach of the
human intellect. It is impossible for us
to comprehend made flesh. In the
time of Christ, His followers accepted it
—the doctrine of the incarnation—as a
fact, without analysis or philesophical
inquisition. Weall,in ourchildhood, huve
believed this story about Christ, and our
tl]onqhu gather around this sacred cen-
ter.

—begin to wonder how the Infinate can

be com by the finite—only when

we begin to read the articles of fuith, to

be told that Christ had two souls—one a

masn’s, another divine—and they coexis-

ted without mingling, we are lost in
ulation.

Chirist lived on earth the same as we,
and we celebrate the advent and incarna-
tion. If we accept the event, and inquire
whether there was a benefit derived from
this dwelling of God among men, then
there is a light ahead. God, us revealed
infnature, men,moreor lgss, understand.
They believe in him as a governor of na-
tions; but God’s moving among men fa-
miliar In atfection and affinities, this was
a domestic revelation—n revelation of
disposition rather that attributes. The

t body of the Jewish nation, before

e adyent of Christ, never attained to
anything but sacrificiul piety. There was
no personal love. After Christ came and
dwelt among men, died and i0se n,
he became the object of the most passion-
ate devotion, not among the richgnd the
cultured, butthe poor and lowly, the
siave, the prisouer, men in despair, the
oppressed, the Ignorant—all that the
world went hard with, They clung to
Christ with & peculiar love. If such de-
velopment was the purpose of the Divine
economy, we certaluly see its fulfilment,
So let us believe that Christ lived more
than two thousand years ago; that he
subjected Himself tothe \\'Eglu human
condition—from it2’ lowest wenkness to
its fullest manhood, and that He illus—
trates the fullest conception of the Divine
nature the world hazever seen.The disci-
plesthought that the persoval Christ
would be taken away from them—be-
cunse it would be best forthem, Still
they knew He would remain with them to
theendof the world. They were taught
the second and plenary lucarnation of
God among men, ‘The Christ spirit is
growlng in men from generation to gen-
eration; he 1s steadlly growlug into the

a | hold of faith.

t is only where we begin to ponder | ber,

homan ¢haracter. If you look upon the
forms of &xisf. they represent physical
force. Grad men grow more hopeful
and to have Inrger ideas of justice and
humanity, The moral and spiritual were
alwuys most defective, and is where
we are gtill defective. The growth has
been trom the physical to the moral. We
stand on the edge of tne last development ;
as yet the higher feelings of man have
not been strong enough 1o counterbalance
these lower forms, but everything is
bound to go forward aud upward. The
great humanities of life will evéntually
prevall in society ; even politics will feel
the divine inspiration. and that which is
noblest and best In thought and feeling
shall prevail. When that day shall come,
then laws will go with them; all devel-
opment will rise and be administered
under nobler forms, and %uw:mmellts
will no longer crush the feeble and de-
spoil the weak. Then it may be said that
Christ is fully incarnated among men.
When this shall have come to pass, there
will there be the second comiug of the
Saviour, not in person but in spirit; the
universal nuim:ﬁ.ﬂn ctl)f the gr?sx house-
The degree of progress
that this incarnation is making cannot
be a matter of indifference. The question
is frequently asked: ‘‘Have theraceris-
en since?Christ ¥’ No—if you couunt; yes
—if yon weigh. The civilized nations
are higher and more influential. The
standard of morals has risen, and is still
rising, no matter what temmporary cor-
ruptions seize single nations. The world
is growing in its school of morals. Com-
pare modern art with the anfique. An-
vient architecture will searcely be sur-
1. But art now is distributive. It
s in this way we surpass angiquity Iam
glad there was a day of cathedrals. Now
we have something better. Cathedrals
are no longer In use. In former times
they let men live in mud hovels and erec-
ted stone cathedrals. Art is now above
and beyond this. There never was a
time in the history of the world when art
did 80 much as at present. 'We have no
Michael Angelo, no Raphael,but we have

¢iate nature, and look through nainre up
to nature's God. Look at the school of
landscape painting to-day. It is of more
accountthan all medieval schools put
together.

till more astonishing is the deyelop-
ment of the Christ principle in a popular
literature, full of wid 0 men, full
of the spirit of Catholic humanity. Dick-
en’s books, from beginning to end, radi
ate this spirit of the brotherhood of man.
Thackeray’s scarcely less. This spirit of
brotherhood is Frowlug AMong govern-
ments. There is s humanity in war nev-
er known before. Consider the bands of
organized women, whose business it is to
loo% after the sick and wounded! This
spirit, nnknown before, has been lent to
urope during her last struggle; and
now,when we hear that disputes between
governments are to be left to the cool and
calm arbitrament of mutual friends,may
we not imagine the voices of the augels
chauting, “Peace on earth, good will
toward men?” All things now are oblig-
edto pay toll and tax. To the conven—
ience and comfort of the poor and the
helpless, evervthing has to pay heed to
the great wants of mankind. The incar-
nation is ng on-—the Christ spirit
growing. I see steps leading to a glo-
rious union. We only need heart, There
must be more of that charity which al-
lows meun to differ. Piety must be ore
than doctrine, goodness more than creeds
Remember this: Christ is always com-
‘“ﬁ‘ ull parts of human society are grad-
aslly moving up into the atmosphere of
our Saviour,

THEJLADIES OF BAGDAD.

The wives of the higher ¢lasses in Bag-
dad are usually selected from the most
beautiful girls that can be obtained from
Georgia and Circassia; and, to their nat-
ural charms, in like manner with their
captive sisters all over the East, they add
the fancied embellishments of painted
complexions, hands and feet dyed with
henna, and their hair and eyebrows
stained with the rang, or pre indi-
go-leaf. Chains of gold, and collars of
pearls, with various ornaments of prec-
ious stones, decorate the upper part of
their persons, while solid bracelets of
gold, in shapes resembli serpents,
clasp their wrists and ankles, Silver
and golden tissued musling not only
form their turbauns, but frequently their
uuder-%:rments. In summer, the ample
pelisse is made of the most costly shawl;
and in cold weather, lined and bordered
with the choicest furs. The dress is al-
ther very becoming: by its easy
folds and glittering transpmency, show-
ing a fiue shape to advantage, withont
the immodest exposure of the open vest
of the Persian ladies. 'I'he humbler fe-
males generally move abroad with faces
unveiled, Lhaving a handkerchief rolled
round their heads, from beneath which
their hair hangs down over their shoul-
ders, while another piece of linen passes
under their chin, in the fashion of the
Georgians, Butto return to the ladies
of the higher circles, in some gay saloon
of ‘When all are assembled, the
evening meal, or dinner, Is soon served.
‘Ihe party, seated in rows, then prepare
themselves for the entrance of the show ;
which, eonslnt.iu% of music and dancing,
continues in nolsy exhibition through
the whole night. At twelve o'clock,
supper is produced ; when pilaus, kabobs,
preserves, fruits, dried sweetmeats, and
sherbets of every fabric and flavor, en—
gage the fair congives for some time.
tween this second banquet and the pre-
ceding, the perfumed narquilly is never
absent from their rosy lips; except when
they sip coffee, or indulge in a general
shout of approbation, or a hearty peal of
laughter, at the freaks of the dancers, or
the subject of the singers’ madrigals.
But no respite is given to the entertain-
ers; and, during so long a stretch of mer-
riment, should any of the happy guests
feel a sudden desire for temporary re-
pose, without the least apology. she lies
down to sleep on the luxurious carpet
that is her seat; and thus she remains,
sunk in us deep an oblivion as if the
nummud were spread in her own cham-

-

How TO MAKE A SCANDAL-MONGER.—
Take a grain of falschood, a handful of
Run-abeut, the same quantity of Nim-
bletongue, a sprig of the herb Backbite, a
teaspoonful of n't you tell it, six
drachms of Malice,and a few drops of En-
vy. Stir well r and simmer half
an hour. Add a little Discontent and
Jealousy, then strain through a bag of
Misconstruction, cork it up in & bottle of
Malevolence, and hang it upon a skein
of street-yarn. Shake it occasionally for
a few days, and it will be fit for use. Let
u few drops be taken before walking out,
and the desired result will follow.

The Britizsh Association expeditionary
party for the exploration of Moab is on
the point of starting for the East in ad-
vance of the Americans. The party con-
sists of the Rev. Canon Tristram and
Dr. Ginsburg, accompanied by the Rev,
Mowbray Trotter, - C. Louis Buxton
Mr. Amherst Hayne, and Mr. R.
Johns=on, of Liverpool, and will be joined
at Jerusalem by the Rev. E. Klein, the
original discoverer of the Moabite Stone.
The object ot the expedition Is to make a
sarvey of Moab, and to explore the
natural history and antiguities of the
country.

A good sort of man was recently ask-
ed to subscribe for & chandelier for the
church, “Now." said he, “what’s the use
of m chandelier? When you get it you
can’t getany one to play on it."”

A policeman in Worcester, Mass., has
been suspended on account of the dis-
covery that he was ““the man in blue, sir,
who kissed the pretty girl," mentioned
by the poet.

A Danbury poet named Button has
written & poem, The first line reads,
‘1 am sitting alone on un Islet.” Pret-
ty good for Button.

scores of men who understand and appre- | ji

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES

At Little Rock, Arkansas, on Tuesday,
David High, u colored policeman, shot
and killed George Harvey, also colored.

Charles, Kitzler employed in building
the Newport and Cincinnati bridge, fell
from the structure on Monday aud was
killed.

Three young sons of Mr. Minor of Sha-
ron, Massachusetts, were drowned in that
town ou Monday by breaking through
the ice in Lathrop’s pond. -

Robert Britton was shot dead by Lonis
Broderick, saloon keeper at the Northern
Pacific Junetion, Minnesota, on Snnday
night, during a drunken spree.

At Milwankee, on Sunday, a little boy
named Ernest Priest, while playing on
the ice near the shore of the lake, fell
through an air Hole and was drowned.

Henry Shewong, employed in a stone
quarry at Massillon, this State, was on
Saturday crushed to death by a rollin
sto;s“il. in the path of which he happen
to .

l.tt Columbus, on Saturday. Mrs. Pat-
rick Gormly, a much respected lady, aged
sixty-five _yéars, fell down stairs, borst-
ing a blood vessel in her brain, and died
in three hours.

On Wednesday night Michael Lane, a
switchman employed on the Cineinnati
and St. Louis Railroad, while coupling
cars near Brighton Grossiuﬁ, Ilineis,
was so badly croshed that he died on
Thursday.

On Wednesday night a little danghter
of Matilda Protean, aged two years, re-
siding on South Morgan street, Chicago,
was scalded to death by falling into s tub
of hot water while its mother was absent
from the room.

Two laborers naned J. Keans and Pat-
rick Grady were almost instantly killed
in South St. Joseph, Missouri, on Tues-
day. They were en in excavating
earth and the bank fell upon them, crush-
ing their fower extremities ulmost to a
¥.

Near Fayetteville, Arkrnsas, on Mon-
day. two young meu named Jones and
Durkam got into a dispute which re-
sulted in the killing of the former by the
latter. Durkam was arrested and on at-
tempting to escape was shot and killed by
the officers.

The bark Warren Hallett, which sailed
from Boston on Tuesday for Cape De
Veres, put into Provincetown harbor the
same night in consequence of a mutiny
among the crew. Previons to reaching
the harbor a terrible fight occurred on
board, during which one man was killed
and another fatally injured.

Alexander Duerson, a wealthy eitizen,
was driving along the river bank four
miles from Louisville, on Wednesday,
when his horse took fright and jumped
over the bank, fifteen feet high, smh?:?g
the buggy and injuring Mr. Duerson so
that he is now in a dying condition at the
house of a neighbor near the scene of the
accident.

At Susquehanna Depot, Pennsylvania,
on Sunday last, three emplovees of the
Erie Railway|oearly burned a little ne-
gro bc?' to death by throwing kerosene
over his | he being asleep. They al-
lowed the burning to continue uutily the
boys legs were roasted to the bone in sev-
eral places. The fiends have not yet
been discovered.

William Irving, an employee of Dr.
Johnson of Bozrah, on Tuesday shot and
fatally wounded the Doctor’s daughter
becanse she wonld not marry him. He
shot the young lady in the presence of
ber mother, whom he also attempted to
murder by beating her over the head with
% gun. Irﬁnf then locked himself fn a
room and cnt his throat from ear 1o ear.

N. P. Chowning of Edgefield, Ten-
nessee, was ran over on 'Tuesday morn-
ing by a locomotive on the Nashville and
Louisville Railroad and was killed. He
was on the railrvoad track, and on his wa
to Nashville, intending to cross the rail-
road bridge. 'The weather was so blus-
tering that he did not hear the locomo-
tive which was behind him backing to
the city.

On Monday, Lizzie, aged nearly five
years, daughter of Joseph Renn of New
Albany, Indiana, aceidentally ewalloweil
a buck shot, which lodged in the wind-
pipe, and strangulation ensued. Phy-
sicians who arrived ten minutes after the
aecident failed to relieve her, and in an-
swer to her father’s question what she
swallowed, she rose up in bed saying,
**sShot, Pa, Pa!"” and fell dead.

At Chicago, on Wednesday forenoon,
William Kine, book-keeper in a sash and
blind factory, attempted suicide by chlo-
roform and landammum. His condition
wasascertained in time to administer sue-
cessfully the necessary antidotes. He
was taken to the county hospital. Dur-
ing the night he contrived to obtain more
poison, which he swallowed, and Thurs-
day morning he was found dead in his
bi?;ld. with a bottle of laudanum by his
side.

A Paris, Kentucky. dispatch says that
on Sunday Mrs. Elizabeth Daugherty of
Paris was shot by a pistol in the haods of
her little grandchild, and died of the
wound on Tuesday. Mrs. Daugherty
cocked the plstol at the request of the
child, and said “shoot!” The little one
pulled the trigger and the ball entered
her stomach. No one knew th® pistol
was loaded. The child was a son of Mrs.
W. Massil, who was the daughter of the
deceased,

On Monday a crowd of twenty-five
masked men went to the jail in Rich-
mond, Kentucky, where Stough,the mur-
derer of his wife on Thursday, was con-
fined, and overpowering the sheriff, took
the keys of the jail, proceeded to Stough’s
cell, marched him out a short (istance
and hung him toa tree. The mob then
quietly dispersed. The circumstances at-
tending the murder were so brutal that
the action of the mob seems to meet with
general approval.

A terrible disaster happened in the
town of Jefferson, Minnesota, at abont
two o'clock on Tuesday morning, result-
ing in the loss of three children of Julins
Haus by being burned to death, together
with his barn, live stock and house. It
is believed the barn was set on fire, ns
that was the firsttoburn.  The wind wus
blowing a gale toward the house, and be-
fore the sleeping inmates were aware of
the awful dizsaster that was descending
upon themn the entire upper portion of
the house was a mass of roaring, crack-
ling flames. The value of the rmpeny
destroyed amounts to between three and
four thouzanmd dollars.

In Kentucky, on Thursday, one Clark
who had quarreled with Ayer, was ur-
rested and placed under guard to be ex-
amined the nextday.. During the night
a musked party broke into the room, over-
powered the gunrd, ok the prisoner
out, and the pext morning Clark was
found dead at the foot of a tree. A cor-
oner's inguest was held and a verdict
renjdered that he came to his death by
hanging, and that the particz were un-
known. The mere fact that Clark had
quarreled with Ayer does not seem to
Jnstify these masked outlaws in the per-
petration of so dark and hellish a deed as
that which stands charged against them.

On Friday last a colored man named
Archembry was shot and killed =t Gala
Rock, Pope county, Arkansas, by two
voung men named Roper and Demsey,
The brother pnd father of the murdered
man then attacked an old geutleman
namned Tucker, charging him with being
the cause of the killing, and beat him un-
til they thought he was dead, after shoot-
ing him twice. Tucker was alive, how-
ever, on Saturday, but there were no
hopes of his recovery.  After this the ne-
5:1!&3 gathered to the number of about

irty, arimed, and more trouble was ap~

bended. The man killed and his
rother wre both safd to have been des-
perate characters, and have killed two or
three men prior to this. It is said they

MELANGE,

A Watch-word—Tiek.
"A Nod Fellow—Morpheus.

The card-player’s blessing—Packs vo-
bizcum,
How to handle Red-hot Iron—Walt un-
til it ecools.

The men-aces of a woman are the aces
of dinmonds.

Fawns are bred from domesticated doe
in Minnesota.

At what time was Adam married—On
his Weddiug Eve.

To authors—It is not wrong to write if
you right wrong.

The elite of political circles—A Leet of
the White House,

The only betting » man should indulge
in—Alphabetting.

When a horse is led is he necessarily
a horse of mettle?

Whatever gmod an mubrella performs,
it is “‘put up” to it. %
Highdrawlics—the loag-drawn accents
of fashionable swells,

The obvious remedy for the *‘striking”
coopers—eo-operation,

Query for Spiritualists—are low spirits
less than medium sighs?

Is there any difference betweena hen
stealing aud cock robbin’?

The woman’s love that overtops every-
thing—A love of a honnet.

A delicate parcel to send by mall—A
young lady wrappea in herself, .
Why is love like Seotch plaid ? Because
it is all stuff, and often erossed '

Chairs should never be covered with
gilk, because they must be sat-in.
Leavenworth has a divorce suit styled
Jelly vs. Jelly. Family jars did it.

A wit being requested “to say a
thing," laconicully responded “Oysm

New Orleans is said no longer to ride
rusty ; it bas been smoothed by Emory.

There iz s0 much leather mixed with
tea,that most of its drinkers are half soled.

Philadelphia hasformed a grant club,
with vagrant branches throughout the
State.

Mount Hood is becoming yoleanie just

as tourlsts were beginning to ask who'd
mount.

Is there any relationship between
“mother wit" and farther-fetched hum-
orisms ¥ "

Gloucester, Mass., fishermen complain
that their gross receipts don’t show a
net profit,

Query for poetical eritics—Are nantic-
al ballads to be scanned by means of log-
o’-rythmns?

The Superintendent of the Invigors-
tory Department, is the last name for a
bar-keeper.

Apology for the President’s office-hold-
ing relarives—They simply grind the axe-
Dent of birth.

When may a broker be most & -
ately called a ““pickie’? When he keeps
Herring’s safe.

It is remarked of Mr. Catacazy, that
though he is a tall man, his course has
not been at all manly.

The raii of the police on all the faro
bauks in Richmond, Va., is known as the
second battle of Fair Oaks.

Tweed musi now be deemed ty of
all the charges mude against him, He
hias not proven a non esi man,
Hippophagy is medically recommended
for chest diseases in France, Similia
similitus—horse for the hoarse.

T'he only remark the Grand Duke is
suid to buve made in Indianapolis, was
“Hoopeukoff, whoopmeupa V Kawk-
tale.”

A young lady in Maine has been sneez-
ing steadily for ten days past, but the
doctors think it's snuffin’ to be alarmed
about.

T'wo Glenn’s Falls sisters, havin
one lover between them, drowned
selves in
manner.

Following the bad example of Mr. Col-
faltx, Jem Miace, who has retired from the
riug, now challenges anybody and every-
v for $2.000.
Lyons, lowa, has designated asone of
the British international mouvey-order
offices ; doubtless out of its consanguinity
with the British lion.
A voung lady of Utah, died suddenly
of tight corsets last week. Certainly,
Mormondom is not asafe place for people
who are too straitlaced.
The reazon *“figures can’t lie” is plain,
When they're not running and mounting
up, their nearest approacn to quiescence
is in a standing account.
Althongh there isa  technical differ-
ence between a special graut, general-or-
der and General Grant seems to be ren-
dered synonymons by custom.
Rhode Island would like to build =«
“monster hotel,” it it weren’t that beside
its own boarders it would have to go over
the borders of two adjoining States.

An American missionary to the Hin-
doos isreported to have heen himselfl
converted to Braliminism sin other words,
he’s been h'outdone by the Hindoos.

Mr Louis Bagger, is become managin
editor of the “ga%ﬁlngwu Patriot, He g
no relation to the carpet- rs who
manage other patriots in Washington.
The shoemakers of Natick, Mass,, re-
fuse to work for lower wages than the
last turiff. They say they can get nae
tick now and must _have cash enough.

A semi-weekly r called the Her
der, is to be published at Visalia. Califor-
nin, but the ple declare they never
heard® er sucﬁe:name before, and won't
support it.

A Nebraska married man, who elo
with a lg:;u.mg' girl, was pursued, knock
down, beaten and retaken by his indig-

nant wife, He has gone out of the elope-
ment business.

A -neak thiefrecently stole a coat at
Marshalltown, L., which had been hung
across the fence to be disinfected of the
small-pox, and, as a consequence, has
gone to *‘that bourne,” ete.
Maszachusetts dairymen persist in call-
ing themseives * milk producers.”” How
about the cow ¥ Though, of course, she
wouldn't produce milk unless there were
a “bull” made somewhere.

An Irish soldier, who came over with
General Moore,being asked if he met with
much hospitality in Holland, “0O, yes
replied he, “too much; I was inthe hos-
pital almost all the time [ was there.”

_Speaking of that compositor who com-
piled 668 legitimate English words tfrom
the letters forming the words Prince
Alexis, the Louisville Courier Journal
says he ought to print them in a book,and
cull it Alexicon,

The father monlds the head ; the moth-
er the heart; the father appeals to the
understanding; the mother to the affec-
tions; the father preparves for time; the
mother for eternity. Happy the children
who heed the wise teaching of both.

A clergymen on exchiange founil a note
in the bible to the effect that Brother A.
requested the prayers of the church that
the logs of his wife might be blessed to
him, ete. The preacher prayed most fer-
vently., To his amazement and mortifi-
cation he found that the note had lain in
the pulpit & year, while the bereaved
gentleman was on this sabbath sitting
with his new Wife in the congregation.

A lndy school-teacher in Omaha, hav-
ing an Inordinate dread of the small-pox

sent home a little girl beeause she said
her mother was sick and had marks on
her face. The nextday the girl present-
ed herself at the school-house, with her
finger in her mouth, and her little bon-
net swinging by the strings, and sald to
the teacher: *“‘Miss —, we've got a
leetle baby at our house ; but mother told
me to tell you that it isn’t catchin.” The

but
m-
a dramutic but determined

provoked the difficulty.

tensher said she was very and told
her pupil to take her -u..sm'




